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A FEW WORDS OF ADVICE, 



Fellow Countrymen, 

You have always been hitherto 
distinguished from the rest of the world 
by two peculiar qualities — your prac- 
tical good sense, and open manly 
conduct. Let us see, my friends, how 
far these qualities are compatible with 
the conduct pursued by the labouring 
classes in some parts of England. But 
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mind, it is not with those who are misled 
that I find fault, but with the artful, 
designing demagogues, who have filled 
their heads with ideas hitherto unknown 
. to the honest English peasant. 

You complain of your distressed 
situation ; you say that you do not get 
wages enough to purchase the necessary 
victuals for yourselves and families. 
Now you must be aware that the price 
of provisions will always depend on the 
quantity of corn in the country; and 
that wages must always depend on the 
means of the farmer to pay them. If 
then the corn stacks are burnt, or the 
property of the farmer is injured, don't 



you perceive that the price of bread must 
rise, and wages be lowered! And thus 
you will be rendering your condition 
worse, by the very means that designing 
men tell you would tend to improve it. 

Perhaps some of you live more on 
potatoes than bread, and may therefore 
say, "What matters to us the burning 
of corn?" I will explain to you how it 
matters. Suppose that the inhabitants 
of the next village to that where you 
reside should live on bread, whilst you 
live on potatoes. Owing to the rise of 
prices they can no longer eat bread, 
and therefore begin to live on potatoes. 
What is the consequence to you ? Why, 
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more potatoes being eat, they become 
dearer ; and thus you see, the dearness 
Of corn occasions potatoes to be dear. 
This is but half the evil. Whence do 
you suppose the farmer gets money to 
pay your wages, except from the sale of 
the produce of his farm ? Now if that 
produce is destroyed, he no longer can 
get money to pay you. When then you 
are next asked, " What use can these 
stacks be to you ? " let some one get up 
and put this query — " First tell us how 
we are to be paid, if the farmer's goods 
are destroyed ? If he has no corn to 
sell at the market, how can he pay us ? " 
This you will find a puzzler. 
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But you may be told it will fall on 
the landlord, not on yourselves. What do 
you suppose, then, the landlord does 
with his rents when he has collected 
them ? Do you fancy he locks them up 
in a chest, or buries them like " hidden 
treasure " in the ground ? No ! No ! 
That won't go down with honest John 
Bull. John knows that the landlords 
keep expensive establishments ; that so 
far from not spending their rents, the 
greater part of them spend more than 
they ought. Well, this expense goes to 
support large establishments, and these 
require servants. Honest John knows 
that his daughters get a living by going 
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out as servants, and that his brothers 
and cousins are grooms and footmen. 

But take away the landlord's rent, and 
who is to pay the man-servant and the 
maid-servant? And what then are the 
man-servant and the maid-servant to do, 
but return to their families ? And have 
not their families more at home already 
than they can support? Besides, the 
landlord, with his rent, buys a variety of 
articles ; he buys clothes and manu- 
factured goods, the making of which 
gives employment to many thousand 
hands. 

Now if rents were no longer paid, the 
landlord would want no fine clothes ; 
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and all the tailors would be thrown out 
of employ (there would be the devil 
amongst the tailors !) : the landlord's better 
half could buy no silks or lace; all 
those employed in these manufactories 
must immediately stop work ; in short, 
if the wealth of the higher classes could 
by some hocus pocus be taken from 
them to-morrow, thousands and thou- 
sands of industrious men must be thrown 
out of employment, and total ruin and 
confusion must ensue ! 

But suppose we have a hit at the 
parsons, and see what good that would 
do. Now I don't mean to dispute 
that tithes are in many instances too 
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high, and in some cases oppressive; 
but recollect, that the clergy are men 
who do you more good than can 
ever be repaid. In a Christian 
country I need not advocate the neces- 
sity of there being men to expound to 
you the gospel, to comfort you with its 
doctrines through life, and to solace 
with its blessings your dying moments. 
Approach then this subject with re- 
spect and reverence. Think how often 
in your own village the pangs of the 
wretched may have been soothed by 
the holy truths of religion. And when 
you hear any one inveighing against 
religion, shun them like serpents, and 
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put your faith in your Bible. " But 
the Bible won t give bread to the hungry, 
nor clothes to the naked." No ! And I 
do not ask you to be superstitious nor 
slavish. I allow, that botli rents ouaht 
to be in many cases lower, and tithes 
reduced ; but, my friends, these things 
must be done legally ! Ay, legally, for I 
apprehend no honest Englishman wishes 
to offend the laws of his country : and 
the law of the country is, that all vio- 
lent and tumultuous meetings must be 
put down by force ; and that all de- 
struction of barns, &c, by fire, is felony, 
punishable by death. And I would ask 
every man, every Englishman with a 
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spark of honesty in his nature, whether 
he would not undergo any thing rather 
than be consigned to an ignominious 
felons death ! Such is the awful fate to 
which a set of demagogues are leading 
you ; men who have not the courage to 
share with you the dangers to which 
they expose you. Why do not these 
"great talkers" go out themselves and 
help you? Why do not these violent 
writers and orators expose themselves 
to danger ? Why do they keep in the 
back ground, whilst you are excited to 
acts leading to disgrace and death! Is 
not this enough to make you mistrust- 
ful of them ? See the braggarts ! They 



13 

write most bravely, most boldly; but 
when it comes to action, where are these 
gentry ? 

Englishmen ! I honour your cha- 
racters ; I feel for your wants ; and I 
do hope that your distresses may be al- 
leviated. But I would save you from 
the arts of those designing men, who 
would make you the unfortunate instru- 
ments of their own ambitious projects; 
and would sacrifice your real happiness 
to their schemes and projects. Above 
all things, I would save the peasants of 
England from the disgrace of incendia- 
ries. I will not, I cannot believe that a 
single English peasant has been con- 
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cerned in the late fires. Cobbett, my 
friends, dares to say you have been con- 
cerned in them ! Yes ! this man dares 
to reproach the free-born peasant of 
England with being an incendiary ! 
What a reflection on your characters ! 
What a sully on your good name ! But 
it is not the assertion of this man that 
can rob you of your good characters; 
or that can make the world believe that 
these horrible crimes are perpetrated by 
English labourers. 

I hope that you may all of you get 
good fair wages for your work : I am 
sure that none "of you want any thing 
more ; and you have too much good 
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sense not to see that all this talk about 
universal suffrage, radical reform, and 
so forth, is " mere gammon," but " no 
bacon!" It is my fervent hope and 
prayer that your wrongs, where they ex- 
ist, may be redressed ; that your wants 
may be supplied : but remember, that if 
you are led away by these demagogues, 
you will destroy the wealth of landlord 
and farmer, and thus increase tenfold 
your present evils ! Be firm then 
against temptation ; and when any man 
asks you to destroy property, or to join a 
mob, put to him these three questions — 
the three puzzlers : " How can the farmer 
pay me if I destroy his wealth ?" "How 
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can the destruction of corn enable us to 
live better ?" " If I join this mob, is it 
not illegal ; is it not exposing myself to 
punishment for an illegal purpose ; and 
are not all these meetings, in spite of the 
boasts of their leaders, soon put down ff 
Maintain, my friends, your national cha- 
racter, and prove to the world that the 
English peasant, though poor, can never 
be dishonest. 
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